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SPECIAL NOTICE. 

Attention is called to the fact that every issue of Puck 1s spe- 
cially copyrighted, and its contents protected by law. We have 
no objection to the reprinting of paragraphs and articles, where 
Sull credit is given; but we can not permit the reproduction of 
our pictures, except by special arrangement with us. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


cece ae mes 
|" should be a deep pleasure to every right- 
minded man to utter words of respect and 
praise for a departed political adversary, It is 
not often that the political opponents of honest 
men, in this politician-ridden country, deserve 
such tribute. But we who have always, without 
personal or party bias, recorded our disap- 
proval of General Logan’s unwarrantable aspi- 
rations, are more than glad to-day to bear wit- 
ness to his many great virtues and his usefulness 
to his country. We know that he was brave, 
honest, warm-hearted, frank, outspoken and 
thoroughly manly. ‘That his courage and de- 
votion were of vast service in the war of the 
Rebellion there can be no doubt. He was a 
brave soldier, and, considering his lack of mili- 
tary education, a wonderfully good one. 





* * 

All this we say gladly, and we could say 
much more, were it necessary to speak further 
of one whose virtues have long been well- 
known, cheerfully recognized, and rewarded 
with a generosity that sometimes passed the 
bounds of discretion. But there is something 
else that ought to be said of General Logan, 
and that may be said without unkindness or dis- 
respect. In him the American characteristic 
trait of self-confidence reached monstrous pro- 
portions, For years his one ambition had been 
to reach the Presidential chair, And yet nei- 
ther by nature nor education was he fit for the 
position he coveted. Honest he was, certainly, 
and intelligent; but his education was of the 
most defective sort; he was without any form 
of what is known as “culture”; he was as ig- 
norant of state-craft and of the subtle require- 
ments of diplomacy as is the veriest child. He 
was a man of violent prejudices and vehement 
impulses, utterly devoid of the judicial faculty, 
constitutionally unable to see both sides of a 
question; hot-tempered, and governed only by 
a moral code of pagan simplicity, the two great 
tenets whereof were these: ‘hou shalt not 
steal, and: ‘Thou shalt stick to thy friends, 
And good as these rules are, they can not take 
the place of all the law and the prophets, It is 
more than-possible that had he lived longer, 
Logan might have sat in Lincoln’s seat. But 
what mental or moral‘ equipment had he to 
do the duties of the place in the spirit which 
Lincoln brought to his work? ‘That his inten- 
tions would have been honest no one will doubt. 
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But how scanty were his powers for a task of 


such supreme magnitude as that he challenged! 


oo 
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It is not to be supposed that General Logan 
ever sat down and asked himself whether he 
was really a proper person to be the President 
of the United States, whether there were not 
other men better qualified than himself, and 
whether it was not his duty to support the 
claims of such men. He knew, however, that 
he wanted the place, and he set to work to get 
it with the same simple self-confidence that he 
would have shown in attempting to secure the 
position of Chief Justice for any young lawyer 
who had won his favor. The idea of qualifying 
himself for the post by hard study never oc- 
curred to him—because the idea that he was 
not qualified had never occurred to him. It 
behooves every young American to study the 
spiritual situation herein revealed—the desire 
of a man, honest but incompetent, to take 
upon himself a great and awful responsibility 
for the mere gratification of personal ambition. 
One of the most mischievous productions of our 
modern democratic civilization is the man who 
thinks he could play the fiddle if he tried; and 
America produces more than her share of such 
men. In fact, this idea lies at the bottom of 
all our American pluck, grit and push. It is an 
unsound and unworthy idea, and should be 
rooted out of the foundation of any healthy 
character. 


* 
* 


There is nothing to be ding be done 
rightly—in this world, except by hard, un- 
wearying, humble study and practice. The first 
possibility of strength comes to a man when he 
recognizes his own weakness, tries to fathom 
the depths of his own ignorance, and, in true 
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HoTet PorTER (40 Gentleman in the wash-room),—lIs yo’ a guest ob de 
hotel, sir? 
‘GENTLEMAN ( paying four dollars a day).—Guest? No, I’m a victim. 








and manly humility, sets to work to find out 
what he can do to make himself strong and wise, 
Let young Americans think how this man of 
energy, courage, honesty and intelligence lies 
dead, only sixty years old, worn out by a life 
of mad aspiration, of struggles with weaker and 
unworthier men, of all the care and anxiety of 
selfish political scheming. With his natural gifts, 
he might have made himself a wise and pure 
ruler, He will be remembered only as a brave 
soldier. ‘That is enough—but consider how 
much more he sought that he could never have 
achieved in the way he sought it! 


‘There is a time, as we have frequently re- 
marked, when the long - suffering American 
citizen rises up in his might and asserts his 
rights. Knowing this fact, we shall not be sur- 
prised to see a delegation of decent New York- 
ers marching down to Park Row some fine 
morning this winter, to exact a bond of each 
one of the various morning papers that no more 
domestic or trans-Atlantic nastiness shall be 
served up under the name of news. ‘The filth, 
the horrors, the foul and shocking sensations, 
so-called, which have lately made our news- 
papers unfit reading for respectable people need 
neither description nor comment. It is hard, 
in fact, to so much as reprehend their publi- 
cation without incidentally advertising their 
nastiness. But if anybody has the slightest 
doubt as to the work our daily papers are doing, 
let him buy, at random, any issue of certain 
morning journals published in this city, and ask 
a virtuous young girl to read aloud to him any 
three consecutive columns—outside of the ad- 
vertising department and the market reports. 


* 
o* ok 


. A DIALOGUE. 
“So ‘Fatty Walsh’ is in the ‘Tombs? 
Well, that is certainly accordin’ 
To his deserts.’ “He’s there as Warden!” 
“What! Who will watch the Warden?” 


Puck takes great pleasure in say- 
ing that although his Third Crop 
of PICKINGS FROM Puck is now ca- 
vorting through the land, his First 
and Second Crops of the same 
name are doing some cavorting, 
too. 


Bright and dazzling as the Third 
Crop is, it does not entirely pale 
the pristine splendor of Crops One 
and Two. 

After reading the Third, you 
should send in for the First and 
Second Crops in order to. have the 
set complete. 

It is a splendid set ‘to come in 
contact with. 

Each one is warranted to double 
you up, and knock you off your feet 
without hurting you. Sullivan was 

recently knocked down by the Sec- 
ond Crop. @ 
Send in your order before it is too 
r late, Put not off till to-morrow the 
order that you can send in to-day. 
Then you will be so happy that you 
will think you own a steam-yacht. 


Twenty -five cents each. Of all 
newsdealers. 

By mail, thirty cents, or all Three 
Crops to one address for seventy- 


five cents. 
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AN IMPORTANT EVENT. 
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Miss THIRDSEASON.—Well, my dear, how d’ye do? I thought I’d 
run over and cheer you up a little for to-night. 

Miss D&BuTANTE.—You’re ever so good. 1’m awfully nervous. 

Miss ‘l'HIRDSEASON.—Oh, nonsense, you need n’t be. How many 
bouquets so far ? 

Miss DésuTrante.—Only eighteen. 

Miss ‘l'HiRDSEASON.—It’s rather early yet—from five to seven 
you ’ll get plenty. 

Miss Désurantre.—I do hope so. Clara Newcome said she had 
thirty-nine last week! I shall die of mortification if I don’t have as 
many as that! 

Miss ‘l'HIRDSEASON.—You need n’t worry! In any event, your 
début will be more brilliant than hers, 

Miss D&surante.—Oh, do you think so? 

Miss TuirpsEason.—Yes, indeed. It handicaps a girl fearfully to 
come out with an elder sister, not even engaged. 

Miss DéBuTANTE.—I suppose it does. 

Miss ‘THIRDSEASON.—Oh, my, yes! ‘Then your family connection 
is so large. You’ll have plenty of dinners, teas and routs given for you, 
and that brings the men to the coming-out party, you know. 

Miss DEBUTANTE.—Does it ? 

Miss ‘THIRDSEASON.—Yes, indeed They ’ll be out in full force to- 
night. On general principles, a girl’s début is apt to be successful. You 
see the girls all come to talk sweet to you, to size you up, as the men 
say, and the married belles come and pet you to discover how danger- 
ous you’re going to be, and, with the male contingent you’re sure to 
have, there’s really nothing to fear to-night. 

Miss DéBUTANTE.—You quite reassure me. 

Miss ‘THIRDSEASON.—You’ll wear white, of course ? 

Miss D&BuraNtE.—Oh, yes. White tulle and lilies of the valley. 
Simple, you know, but just too sweet for any use. 

Miss ‘THIRDSEASON.—I suppose so. ‘That ’s your rdle just now— 
sweet simplicity. By the way, are you going in for anything? 

Miss D&puTraNTE.—Going in for anything ? 

Miss ‘THIRDSEASON.—Yes; are you going to be horsey or musical 
or literary or athletic or esthetic, or any of that sort of thing? 

Miss DéBuTrante.—Oh, I don’t know. Ought 1? 

Miss ‘l'wiRDSEASON.—Well, no; I don’t believe I would. I did, 
but not for long. Dickey Hunt was leading all the germans when I 
came out, and he was the best parti of the winter, so I went in for 
dancing. He married Nell Carew at Easter; and, at any rate, it’s too 
warm in the spring season to dance much, so I rather dropped any 
specialty, 

Miss D&BuTANTE.—I just love to dance. 

Miss ‘l'HiRnseason.—Yes, I know; “buds” all dote on dancing— 
it’s when you get along in your second season that you like to 

















“sit it out”? on the stairs and look down at the dancers and sigh a little, 
and remember when you were as enthusiastic as “ those happy girls in- 
side.” ‘That’s awfully taking. 

Miss DéBuTANTE.—To whom? 

Miss THirDSEASON.—Oh, you goosey. To the man who is sitting 
it out with you, of course. 

Miss DéeuTANTE.—Oh, yes, But about going in for something— 
you really don’t think you would, then ? 

Miss THIRDSEASON.—Oh, no; not this year, anyway. There don’t 
seem to be as many sets as there used to be. You have to know every- 
thing a little, now-a-days, and nothing very well. 

Miss DéBUuTANTE.—That’s a comfort. 

Miss ‘l'HIRDSEASON.—Is n’t it! Why, I talked half an hour the 
other evening on chia?’ oscuro, and I can’t even spell the word. 

Miss DEBUTANTE.—How ever did you do it? 

Miss ‘l'HIRDSEASON.—Oh, I let him talk and tell me all about it, 
just listening, you know, in an awfully interested little way, and occa- 
sionally making a comment or asking a question that I stole directly 
from him, 

Miss DésuTANTE.—But did n’t he suspect you? 

Miss ‘l'HIRDSEASON.—Not he, indeed! He told Pinkie Talbot the 
same evening he was surprised at my thorough knowledge of the tech- 
nique of art. That is our compensation. 

Miss DéBuTANTE.—What ? 

Miss THIRDSEASON.— Oh, to get on, you know, and impress the 
men on so little capital. But | really must go. 

Miss DéBuTAN‘TE,—Oh, don’t yet. I’ve lots to ask you. Do you 
know I’m afraid I shan’t know what to talk about to-night. 

Miss ‘I'HiRDSEASON, ~— Oh, yes, you will. Did you see the Greek 
play ? 

Miss DéBuTANTE.— No. 

Miss THirpsEASON.—Oh, well, that ’s old, at any rate, but you’ll 
find plenty to say in answering compliments, and that sort of thing. 

Miss Désurante.—Oh, I hope so. 

Miss ‘I'HIRDSEASON.— Well, good-bye. Oh, do you know I’ve got 
an awfully fetching new gown, but I’m going to be magnanimous, and 
not wear it to-night. 

Miss DéruTANTE.—You’re awfully good. 

Miss ‘I'HIRDSEASON.—Am I not? And now, really, good-bye. I'll 
see you to-night. 

Miss DésuTANTE.—Oh, yes. Well, good-bye, if you must go. 

Miss THIrDSEASON.—Good-bye. It’s awfully comfortable to have 
the worry all over and be engaged. 

Miss D&sutTaNnTe.—I suppose so. Good-bye. 


Puitiep H. WELCH. 























Mr. Heron ALLEN charges twenty dollars to 
look at a hand, and is accused of being exor- 
bitant. We wish to say that if the average reader 
will polish up his thinker, he will readily recall 
several occasions on which he has paid a great 
deal more than this for the privilege of seeing 
one, so that the charge seems to be based on a 
kind of back-ended precedence. 





THEY HAVE been trying, unsuccessfully, to 
raise the steamer Brother Jonathan, which was 
wrecked on the Oregon coast with $2,000,000 
in gold on board, ‘There is aman named Cohen, 
in Baxter street in this city, who could stand 
on the shore and whistle, and cause every blessed 
coin to come right out of the recesses of the 
deep and go into his pocket. 





Mrs. Lucy S. BarBer, of Allegany County, 
N. Y., having succeeded in voting at the last 
election, was tendered a reception a day or two 
ago at the Hoffman House, by the Women’s 
Suffrage Committee. At last accounts Mr. 
Barber had the baby under control, but the 
village druggist is getting wealthy on his chloro- 
form profits. 


THE Kinc oF BELGIuM is said to pay Stan- 


ley twenty thousand dollars a year. And he 
wants him where he can lay his finger on him. 
“1 


GIVING HIMSELF AWAY. 
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SINCE THE last heavy snow covered the streets 
of Brooklyn, it is an every-day practice for 
people to raise their windows for a few moments 
to air their rooms. 


THE FACT that Duffy is responsible for the 
new noun, “combine,” alone ought to be enough 
to hang him. 





TENNYSON WAS once a peerless poet. Now 
he is a poetless peer. 


NAUTICAL NOMENCLATURE. 

“ Thistle-down the Mayflower,” the merry 
Briton cried: 

You had better call her Chestnut,” the vic- 
torious Yank replied. 


WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH THEM? 


on man who chews tobacco should be talked 
to death by an anti-cigarette fiend, 

‘The man who wrote a poem four years ago, 
and who has not utterly and absolutely forgot- 
ten it, should be made to eat it: this to humble 
his pride. Or, he should be made to eat a dried 
apple, in the hope that the little extra expansion 
would burst him—and burst him in a manner 
calculated to make people inquire: ‘The man, 
oh, where is he?” ; 

The little, thin man, with thinner side-whis- 
kers and still thinner intellect, who puts his thin 
hands together and asks in a thin voice: ‘ What 
real lesson did you intend to convey in your 
last burlesque ?” and, immediately after: “ Now, 
tell Me, about how many pages does it take to 
make a page of print?” should 
be put in an exhausted receiver, 

The pompous old white cra- 
vat who believes that all the 
credit of a literary burlesque re- 
dounds to himself when he de- 
nominates it an “ah—ah—trav- 
esty,” should be immediately 
placed in a “darkened apart- 
ment,’’- or even sent supperless 
to bed; nothing can be too se- 
vere for such an infant. 

The man who is proud of his 
penmanship, who “ practises ”’ 
his signature for hours every 
day, should be driven into the 
ground for a perennial pumpkin 
plant. 

. The man who thinks that his 
own position is the highest in 
the world should be kicked to 
death by an ass—this to fulfil 
the eternal obligations of fratri- 
cide. 

‘The woman who “ takes peo- 
ple up” and who “drops people”’ 
should herself be taken up and 
dropped. She should be taken 
up about a thousand feet. 

‘The woman who would marry 
for money should be obliged 
by a mighty law to marry some 
monumental idiot incapable 
of fathoming her design; anc 
the man who would marry for 
money should be constrained to 
wear long stockings and an en- 
gagement ring. 

The man who lives on “the 
avenue’”’ and who wastes French 
wines, Havana cigars and Italian 


Mrs. Dacre (in an effort to start the conversation).—Now, Major, | Mastrodonato furniture on him- 


which was it, the lady or the tiger? 


self, while his father continues 


Major GOITALL (who has been on the Plains for ten years, hat re- tq jive back in the country in 
cently lost some money, and is not familiar with literary chestnuts).— shabby poverty, should he con- 


R-really, Mrs. Dacre, if any rumors have come to your ears with regard to 
my—er—conduct since I came East, you must at least give me the benefit 


of a Scotch verdict—not proven, you know. 


demned to the severest punish- 
ment his brutal nature is capable 





BETWEEN THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES. 


c 





An absent-minded husband, who had n't been to 
church for a long time, reached for his hat as the choir 
ceased singing, and a momentary lull took place, when 
his wife whispered: 

‘¢ What are you doing, John?” 

«I’m just going out to see a man,” he said. 


of feeling—that is, to have the father drop in 
on him while he is “ entertaining.” 

The man who hath no music in himself, nor 
is not moved with concord of sweet sounds, 
should live next door to the young woman who 
is said to play the piano “ better than any one 
I ever heard unless it were a professional ’’— this 
in order that he may employ his treasons and 
strategems to further the cause of humanity. 

WILLISTON Fisu. 


BY CONTRACT. 


AY upon day, throughout the summer calm, 
The warm red paves of Hooligan, his court, 

Displayed a wealth of strange receptacles: 
There could the curious eye discern the square 
Of knotty pine with lithographs adoined, 
Proclaiming unto all its erewhile wares; 
The canned tomato—shunned of wise men now 
The various brands of soap; cheap candles, too; 
All things that grocers carry forth at morn 
And back again at even, once had filled 
These rude interiors, though all were there 
Alike consigned unto a cindery doom, 
Ashes reposed in all, as well as in 
The battered bucket and the wash-boiler 
Punctured of bottom. As for barrels, lo! 
They stood along the curb in myriads. 
And more and more did these accumulate; 
And the birds built, and reared their young, and (ed 
On happy wings away to Wiggins’ clime. 
In the far country lanes the chiccory, 
Opened and shut each day its fringéd eyes 
From June until October, and the breeze 
Week after week scarce served to sway the leaves 
Of willow and of aspen in the dells. 
Still in the cramped and crowded city court 
The ashes lingered; for he came not yet— 
The carter—with his dense and pallid cheek. 
At last, one day, when-as th’ electric wires 
Flashed news of flood and tempest from the West, 
When the pale blue of heaven was overcast 
With hurrying vapors, and the winds shrieked slirill, 
And the last late lamented tom-cat lay 
Upon the high crest of the topmost crate; 
The ashmen came—as out of I!ades’ pit— 
Spat on this hand and that, and bare away 
Barrel and bucket, box and wash-boiler. 
Then went a sudden wailing through the ways 
Of all the neighborhood. The alleys rang 
With cries of children ravished of their sight: 
Men swore through gritty teeth and women wept, 
Washing their grimy faces with hot tears 
Yet ’tis a common rumor through the ward 
That certain moneys will be paid to one 
By whom each week the court of Hooligan 
Was cleansed of ash in Eighteen Eighty-Six. 














ADELAIDE. 











RAY do not think me cold, 

Adelaide, 

4 And do not chide nor scold, 
Sweetest maid, 

If I tell you, very clearly, 

That although I love you dearly, 

Of your passionate embraces I ’m afraid. 


1 worship and adore, 
Adelaide, 
As [ have said before, 
Winsome jade; 
But new clothes are quite expensive, 
And I’m rather apprehensive, 
‘Phat this coat upon the shoulder ’s getting frayed. 


Your peachy cheek, so soft, 
Adelaide, 
Upon that spot so oft 
You have laid, 
That the nap long since departed, 
And now the web is started, 
Why, the garment very soon will be decayed. 


QO, do not shed that tear, 
Adelaide, 
But loan me while I’m 
here, 
As a trade, | 
That most ancient linen- |\|| 
duster \\¥ 
That your father used to °} 
muster, 
When the mercury 
marked ninety in the shade. 
CHARLES STOKES WAYNE, 
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HENRY GEORGE’S LOGIC. 


A Se brilliancy of Mr. Henry George’s logic 

can only be fully understood and appre- 
ciated by those few master-minds that make the 
study of logic a daily amusement. 

It must not be by any means supposed that 
Mr. George has exhausted himself in his reply 
to the archbishop. O, dear, no! Here are 
more syllogisms of the same sort as those there- 
in given: 

1.—Nothing is property except that which is the pro- 

duct of man’s hand. 

2.—The horse is not the product of man’s hand, 

3.—Therefore the horse is not property. 

And again: 

1.—Property is the product of man’s hand. 

2.—Man makes a saw-horse. 

3.—-Therefore the horse is property. 

Another: 

1.—All created things are not property. 

2.—All things are created. 

3-—Therefore there is no property. 

And this one: 

1.— Everything made by man is property. 

2.—Man makes lard productive. 

3-—Therefore land is property. 

Also: 

1.—Everything created by the Deity is not property. 

2.—The Deity created land. 

3-—Therefore land is not property. 

And: 

1.—Property is property. 

2.—A horse is not land. 

3-—Therefore property is not property. 

Or this: 

1.—What we produce is property. 

2.—Sheriff produces prisoner. 

3-— Therefore a prisoner is property. 

Likewise: 

1.—Land is not property. 

2.—Land produces barley. 

3 —Therefore beer is intoxicating. 

Still another: 

1.—Bees sting. 

2.— Wasps sting. 

3-—Therefore the bee is a wasp. 

And this: 

1.—Property has no value. 

.—A horse is not property. 

.--Therefore property is valuable. 

And this last: 

1.—A horse is not an ass. 

2.—Mr. George is not a horse. 

3-—Therefore Mr. George 
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It must be plain to the most unlettered mind 
that, as all things were originally created by the 
Deity, including the hair on our head and the 
beard on our face, that there is no such thing 
as property. 

And it is also equally clear that man makes 
a farm just as much as he makes a house, by im- 
proving the raw material placed at his disposal; 
so that land is property. 

In due process of time, the lunkheads who 
carp and criticise will begin to comprehend 
the mysterious beauties of Mr. George’s logic, 
and then we shall have the glorious future be- 
fore us, with all its grand and glorious possibili- 
ties, among which we may enumerate the ap- 
propriating of farm lands and vacant lots, the 
expulsion of Americans from America, free 
plunder for foreign-born boodle Aldermen, the 
right of every man to do what he pleases, and 
to exterminate every other man who does not 
think as he does. 

When it is fully and clearly understood, Mr. 
George’s logic will do more to benefit and en- 
lighten the misguided and pig-headed people 
of this country than a barrel of dynamite 
dropped into the bosom of every family. 

Yours logically, 
EPHRAIM MUGGINS. 


TITLE-TIPS. 


“A BACHELOR’s BLUNDER ’’—Getting Married. 


“THE MINISTER’s CHARGE’’—Fifty Dollars. 





“In THE CLoups ”—'Ihe Aéronaut. 


“ KinG SOLOMON’s MINES’’—Chatham Street. 
K 


MarsHALL P. WiLpeER gaped the other day, 
while bidding some friends good-bye at the 
Cunard pier. Before he could close his mouth 
again, he had received three good offers from 
steamship companies owning adjacent piers, It 
is not known just what they wanted of him, 
but a freight-shed ts hinted at. 


313 
THE ENCORE-FIEND. 


LAP, clap, clap, clap! 
thump-thump! 

It is the encore- 
fiend. He is en- 
gaged in a laud- 
able endeavor to 
get his money’s 
worth, at a con- 
cert. 

Thus far he has 
stamped, thumped, 
clapped and pound- 
ed every number 
on the programme, 
without respect to 
the age, sex or pre- 
vious condition of 
the performers. And 
he has been pretty 
generally successful 
in his efforts, too. The audience is well pep- 
pered with idiots, who only need the trip-ham- 
mer signal of the encore-fiend to raise their 
esthetic sensibilities to the demonstrative point. 

Miss Skeags has been out four times already, 
whereas, the programme entitles her to only two 
appearances. Mr. Brown has warbled so often 
that he is getting noticeably weak in the knees, 
and his acknowledgments are becoming some- 
what erratic. Still the encore-fiend survives, and 
his enthusiasm abates not. ‘The performers re- 
gard him with terrified and supplicating glances, 
as he sits on the edge of his seat, craning his 
body forward, with his cane between his knees. 
As the last note is in process of wailing, the cane 
comes up about four inches from the floor. ‘The 
instant the performer starts to retreat from the 
stage, the cane comes down with a whack that 
would have stripped all of the seven sleepers of 
the last rag of bed-clothes. ‘hen the audience 
settles back in mute despair. I wonder what a 
concert would be without the encore-fien« ? 
But it is useless to over-tax the imagination. 
He will always be there. PAUL PasTNoR. 





DOUBLED UP. 
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Eruet..— What an ugly animal! And so that is the Unicorn of fabled story, is it ? 
ETHELBERT ( Yale, ’86).—1)-don't speak so |-loud, Ethel! If you make any more such egregious errors 
in public, Ill not go out with you. D-don’t you see he's a di-corn? 
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SQ HEY meet in a horse-car; 
each vives a little scream of 
: ’ surprise and delight; they 
al ' shake hands furiously, kiss, 
\ giggle, and finally settle down 
into the following learned dis- 
cussion of books.and authors: 

“What you reading this 
winter, anyhow, Mame?” 

“Oh, Browning, to be 
sure!” 

“Soam 1.” (Zhis happened in Bos- 
ton.) 
“Is n’t he just perfectly splendid ?” 

“Oh, perfectly!” 

“But it’s hard to always understand 
just what he means.” 

‘Yes, so it is; but then I just rave over 
him, anyhow,” 

“Oh, I do too; he’s just grand!” 

“You reading Howells this winter?” 

“Oh, yes; I’ve read the ‘Minister’s 
Charge. Is n’t it good?” 

“Splendid! Only I was just utterly 
disgusted with the way that ’Manda and 
Statira carried on.” 

“Was n’t you, though? It was just perfectly awful.’ 

“Yes, and to think of that splendid Lem going to sacrifice him- 
self to that Statira, as he was; I[ declare I cried all night over it!” 

“So did I! And I could hug Howells for getting Lem out of that 
scrape the way he did. I just think Howells is perfectly and utterly 
lovely, anyhow.” 

“Is n’t he? I read every line he writes the minute it is out.” 

“Are you reading Craddock any?” 

“Yes, indeed/ Some of her characters are just too lovely for 
anything!” 

“I know it! But her descriptive parts are so awfully long. Do 
you know I always skip them ?”’ 

“So doI. She has a full moon in every chapter, has n’t she?” 

**Of course she has! And it’s always popping up over the Ten- 
nessee mountains on the slightest provocation.” 

“That ’s so! But wasn’t Lethe Sayles just perfectly splendid?” 

“Oh, I just screamed over her. But then she could n’t step out- 
side the door without the full moon or a ‘sibilant wind’ coming up 
immediately.”’ 

“TI know. Perfectly ridiculous, wasn’t it? ‘They say James is 
going out.”? 

“Oh, I think he is just too utterly splendid for any use in some 
things.” 

“Yes, but one has to read so much to get so little in his books.’’ 

“Oh, how funny you are, Mame.” 

“I don’t care/ It’s so, Lol. He takes two solid chapters to tell 
how a woman gets up from her chair and walks across a room.’? 

“Oh, you ridiculously funny girl, you! I shall die laughing.”’ 

“ But, I tell you, Mame; when I want to read something perfectly 
splendid, I fall back on Dickens’ ‘ David Copperfield’,”? 

“Oh, Lol.; hush right up, or I 
shall just boo hoo right out in this 
car, I shall! I just want to be off 
where I can cry real hard every time 
I think of Dora.”’ 

“T tell you, Mame, these moi- 
ern writers don’t get right 
squarely down to the heart of 
things as Dickens and ‘Thack- 
eray did.”’ 

“No, they just don’t!” 

“Now you just—do you 
get out here ?”’ 

“Yes, goo bye, 
dear.” 

“Good bye.” 

“You ’il come 
real soon to see me ?”? 

“Yes, I will? 

“* Do, now.”’ 

“Yes, indeed / 
Good bye.’ 

“Good bye.’ 

“Good bye.’’ 

“Good bye.”’ 

Zenas DANe. 
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OCCIDENTAL. 





CuHIcAGO ConNAISSEUR.—You ’I] guarantee it to be a genuine Carrot? = « 

DEALER (mildly correcting).—Corot; yes, sir. 

CHICAGO CONNAISSEUR.—If those trees could be touched up a little, I think 
Id take it. 

FEMININE ADVISER.—That won’t make any difference, papa. Cousin Belle 
can fix it after we get it home. (Conclusively.) You know she's been taking 


lessons. 





RANDOM REMARKS. 





THE GRAPHIC mentions, as Mr. Marshall P. Wilder’s latest, the 
story of the man who remarked: “See that colored man over there?” 
“Yes.” “No, you don’t. He’s not colored; he was born so.”” When 
our Grandfather used to pass much of his time in climbing the geneo- 
logical tree, he always found trouble in getting by that joke, which 
hung from one of the upper branches, 





PRESIDENT CLEVELAND’S conditional acceptance of the New Eng- 
land Society’s invitation to dinner has been commented on. We 
don’t blame him at all for being cautious. Indeed, we should have 
advised him to send for the menu beforehand. Baked molasses, 
garnished with beans and salt-mackerel-sauce, has killed many a good 
man in the past. 





THEY ARE to revive bull-fighting in Mexico, and have ordered an 
immense iron ring of a company in Pittsburgh, to be erected near the 
capital, Pittsburgh can furnish it without trouble, and if she would 
throw in her oil ring, and possibly her natural-gas ring, her honest 
citizens would congratulate themselves and sympathize with Mexico. 





A NUMBER OF Chicago ministers recently attended the opera in 
that city with a view to learning the status of the ballet from a moral 
standpoint, and it is said that when the leading dancer executed a 
faux pas, or whatever it is called—coup ad’ état possibly— on her big toe- 
nail; several of the excited brothers were heard to murmur “Amen.’’ 





Davip SAMPLE of Boston, saved six hundred and twenty-five dol- 
lars, and—but we must stop this item. No Boston man ever earned more 
than an even hundred, and as for saving it—with the Parker house, and 
two dime museums at hand, it is impossible. 





Now THAT everything available is being converted into a toboggan 
slide, why would n’t it be a good scheme for some of the Long Branch 
summer residents to lease the roofs of their Queen Anne cottages 
for that purpose ? 





Munkacsy Is painting a portrait of President McCosh, and to 
secure an expression of profound reverie on the sitter’s part, has hired 
aman to read “the Autocrat at the Breakfast-table” during the poses. 





Mrs. DrusE, the Herkimer murderess, says that if she is hung she 
will haunt the authorities in her night-gown. It is going to be a cold 
winter, Mrs. Druse. 
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THE BOY AND THE BOOKS. 





[' was in a railroad waiting-room in Boston; I dare not 
be any more specific, for that Boy still lives, and I 
am sure that he would, in some manner, compass 
my utter humiliation should I mention what par- 
ticular waiting-room it was, and thus identify him. 
I do not hesitate to say that I fear that Boy, and 
44, that I should not sleep at night if I thought he were 
1.’7 on my track, | had to wait half-an-hour on a Satur- 
*“ day night in this waiting-room for the New York 
“+ train, and I am obliged to confess that I swaggered 
a little during the early minutes of that half-hour 
with the superiority that we New Yorkers can not 
hat help feeling conscious of outside of the metropolis. 
I stopped swaggering a little later, by the way— 
but I anticipate. 

I had strolled with easy nonchalance about the room two or three 
times to give the other persons present an opportunity to observe that 
there was a New Yorker among them, and then my evil star drew me 
over to the news-stand in a corner of the apartment. ‘This was an or- 
dinary railroad news-stand with the usual display of newspapers, maga- 
zines and cheap editions of recent fiction, and this Boy was in charge 
behind it. I had no desire to buy a book. I simply wished to while 
away a few moments by looking at the covers, though, to be eptirely 
candid, this desire was in part animated by the thought that I should 
present a rather attractive figure to a good-looking young woman at that 
end of the room by standing in a posture of careless grace before the 
stand, with my shoulders thrown back. ‘Then, too, I knew I might make 

an impression upon her by the very manner 

in which I scrutinized the covers of the books 

—not with the wonder of an unlettered ig- 
noramus, but with the intelligent interest of | | 
a schelar, and a critic, as | am. | 

Now, everyone knows that in any New | 
York waiting-room, or any railroad suburb 
of New York, like Hunters’ Point, or Wee- 
hawken, or Jersey City, one may stand and | | 
gaze at the books on the news-stand without | 
being molested. Indeed, if one desires to 
purchase a newspaper or a magazine, he gen- 
erally has to poke the attendant with um- 
brella or walking-stick to attract his atten- 
tion. But no sooner had I struck an intei- 
lectual attitude before this Boston news- 
stand, than the Boy, whom I had not pre- 
viously noticed, inquired: 

“Were you looking for any particular 
work, sir ?”? 

1 was a trifle annoyed, for I was just 
then trying to discover out of the corner of =~ 
my left eye whether that young woman was —~ #& || 4 
looking at me with the admiration she might ( {=o 1 R 
be expected to evince; but I replied coldly: 

““No, I was not.” van 

My tone ought to have convinced any boy that I did wens 
not desire to be disturbed; but this Boy was not at all dis- 
heartened: a 

* Ah,” he said: “perhaps I can recommend you one. 
I think this is a work you would like,” and he threw down before me 
“ Dudley Carleton; or, ‘The Brother’s Secret,” by Miss M. E. Braddon. 

Now, if there is any type of novel that I despise, it is the Lord-and- 
Lady mush-and-milk romance of the Misses Braddon and Clay school, 
and I decided to let the Boy understand that I was no indiscriminate 
crammer of weak -fiction, as well as give the young woman an idea of 
my intellectual status. So I said with hauteur: 

“T hardly think I care for anything of ¢ha¢ nature. Have you 
Fitzsimon’s ‘ System of Mnemonics’ ?” 

Just then a Connecticut drummer sauntered up, and the Boy smiled 
a very superior sort of a smile, as he said: 

“No, We have n’t got that; but it isn’t the kind of a book you’d 
care for, anyway. Now, here’s ‘King Solomon’s Mines,’ by Haggard, 
a new author who is creating a sensation in literary circles in London.” 

“It’s a daisy, too,” put in the drummer: “I bought it out in 
Buffalo the other day, began reading in the station, and never put the 
book down until we ran off the track the other side of Corning. It’s 
got to be a rattler of a book that ’ll hold an old hand at reading like 
me, too,” 

I turned slowly and cast a glance upon that drummer that ought to 
have withered him; but it did n’t seem to shrivel him much, Then I 
turned to the Boy again, determined to get the best of him, at any rate, 
and also to let that young woman carry away the right kind of an im- 





pression about me. I tried him on another tack. Looking contemptu- 
ously at Haggard’s story, I said: 

“ Have you got Theuriet’s ‘ Mariage de Gérard’ ?” 

“Sold the last copy this afternoon,”’ responded the Boy promptly: 
“but it was in the original, anyway. We don’t have much sale for trans- 
lations here. Boston people either read their—” 

‘I can give you a pointer if you want a real la-la of a book,” inter- 
rupted that thrice-accursed drummer, just as I was on the point of telling 
the Boy, for the benefit of the young woman, that, of course, I desired 
the original, too: “Just get this. It’s a honey-cooler, now 1’m giving 
you the straight tip.” 

I can not describe the degree of harshness with which those coarse 
expressions, “‘la-la’’ and “ honey-cooler”’ jarred upon my sensitive or- 
ganization, nor the disgust that I felt when he threw down before me a 
pamphlet, labeled “The Phunny Phellow’s Own Book. One Hundred 
Jolly Jokes and Roaring Rarities,” with a caution at the bottom: “ Be 
sure your buttons are sewed on tight,’ and a picture of an extremely 
obese person of vulgar appearance, with his mouth wide open, whom the 
artist had endeavored to depict in the throes of laughter. 

I paid no attention to the drummer, but said to the Boy, in an- 
other attempt to force his admiration, and, likewise that of the young 
woman: 

“ Have you‘ The Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam ?’”’ 

Once more the Boy smiled: “They don’t sell works of that kind 
at news-stands,” he said, pityingly: “ ‘Ihe ‘ Rubaiyat’ is a very expensive 
and elaborate illustrated affair. It’s more of a gift-book than anything 
else—not what you want at all. Here is Louisa M. Alcott’s new book. 
I think you ’d be interested in that.’’ 

I did not look at Miss Alcott’s book, but 
I got a glimpse “ out of the tail of my eye”’ 
—as the late Charles Reade would say—of 
the young woman. getting up a flirtation with 
the drummer; and I said desperately: 

‘* Perhaps you have Young’s ‘ Anatomy 
of Melancholy.’”’ 

The next moment I realized that I had 
mixed up that work with the author of 
“Night Thoughts,” but I trusted the Boy 
would not discover it, particularly as I knew 

he would not have the books in his stall, 
But | was doomed to further ignominy, for 
he said, with a superior air: 

“ You mean Burton’s ‘ Anatomy,’ I sup- 
pose. No, we don’t keep that here. Say 
—ain’t you from New York ?” 

I was so overcome with confusion, and 
so anxious to down the Boy, that I denied 
my residence. ‘Then the Boy said conde- 
scendingly: 

“Who’s your favorite author? and I’ll 
try and find something for you.” 
= “Thackeray,” I said meekly, my con- 
ceit all gone. 

“You ought to read Howells,” said the 
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\y 
hs Boy: “here’s ‘The Rise of Silas Lapham.’ 
ree Howells has knocked Thackeray silly.” 


The Boy had touched a tender spot with 
me, and I found myself actually drawn into a literary discussion with 
a child who could not have finished school. 

“ Bosh!” I said: “Thackeray painted the various phases of emo- 
tion, of human—” 

“Ah, chestnut!” interrupted the Boy: “the 
public would not now tolerate the confidential 
attitude of Dickens and Thackeray. We have | 
pro—”’ — 

But a kind Providence directed 
just then that the gong should ring for 
the New York train, and I had an ex- 
cuse, that I badly needed, to escape. 
The drummer had made the acguaint- 
ance of the young woman by this time. 
and, as he helped her 
onto the train, I heard 
him tell her that I was 
an ignorant chap, who 
had been trying to get 
the newsboy to recom- 
mend me an easy book. = ewe 
Fancy, an easy book! Er 
Me! * _ 
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THE ANDOVER CREED. 










In MODERN ENGLISH. 


Adam, 


A crafty, impious imp of evil— 
Call him serpent—call him devil— 
Induced these folks to eat an apple, 


to grapple; 


mortal 
Aad driven forth 


There is a place of endless terror 
Prepared for those who fall in error, 
Where fire and death and torture never 
Cease their work, but rule forever; 
Such horrors e’en in wild Ashantee 
Were never known nor thought (see Dante). 
To this dark cave, for Adam’s sin, 
Must all his children enter in; 

And millions of his poor descendants 
Must suffer for Aés independence, 

But the all-merciful Creator 
Took pity on the, fallen traitor, 
Prepared a narrow path of pardon 
That led to Heaven’s happy garden; 
And, lest mankind prefer to sin, 
Predestined some to walk therein. 

Ah! Happy souls; your goal is Heaven, 
Already are your sins forgiven! 

But millions still in error languish, 
Doomed to death and future anguish, 
Who ne’er have heard of Adam’s sin, 
Nor of the peril they are in; 

Who know not of the way of pardon, 
Nor of the fall in Eden’s garden; 

They have no promise of election, 

No kind decree for their protection 


This, my friends, is the Andover Creed; 
Put it aside for the time of need! 
In the hour of grief and sorrow 
From it consolation borrow; , 
When your dearest friends are dying, 
Read it to the mourners crying— 
Read with features stern and solemn 
As the massive granite column! 
‘Teach it to the tender maiden, 
To the man with sorrow laden; 
Teach it to the timid child, 
Watch its look of horror wild— 
Note the half-defiant fear, 
Flushing cheek, and pitying tear; 
Teach it to the broken-hearted, 
From their loved ones newly parted; 
Show them that their Pride and Beauty— 
Type of love and filial duty— 
Fiiling all their home with brightness 
With her form of airy lightness— 
This—their darling—whom they cherished, 
Has in Hell forever perished, 
All because of Adam’s folly! 
Twill drive away your melancholy 
And leave with you, consistent one, 
A sense of duty nobly done; 
Ah, a wonderful thing is the Andover Creed, 
Put it aside for the hour of need! 
E. FRANK LINTABER. 





THE ENTERPRISING PHILADELPHIA 
News publishes a picture of the sole of 
Mrs, James Brown Potter’s foot. ‘The 
pressman either got too much ink on 
the rollers, or 





More Over—'The Latest Ship-Load 
of Emigrants. 


FROM THE REVISED VERSION. 


‘TEACHER. — Now, children, which 
one of you can tell me who it was that 
was fed when he was in sore distress ? 

LiTTLE ALBERT (whose father is a’ 
club-man).—\ can. 

‘TEACHER.—Well, you shall say who 
it was. Speak up good and loud, now, 

ALBERT.—Chauncey M. Depew. 


HERE was a man whose name was 


A woman—Eve—she was his madam; 


With which they ’d been forbid 


Immortals thus were rendered 


from Eden’s portal! 


Mr. COHN (whose wife is attending to the fish-pond’s interior).— 
Ikelschtein hes god der pole, Leah. Put on an elegand presend. Ve 


owe him fer a mondt’s rendt. 


PUCK. 


MANUEL BarvuInt, aged 102, and his wife, 
96, celebrated the eightieth anniversary of their 
marriage a few days ago, at Matamoras, Mexico, 
and died shortly after. ‘This is a long time to 
be associated with a Mexican, but they are 
probably both happy now. 


Mr, E. HERON ALLEN, the palmist, says in 
his circular that all business must be transacted 
through his secretary. ‘That is the way our 
business is to be transacted if he calls to sub- 
scribe. 


AT THE DREAM-CLUB. 


EmILy (40 admiring circle of friends).—Oh, 
girls, I had such an awfully lovely dream last 
night, when I was at a party, and was intro- 
duced to such a handsome fellow, and the time 
we had you can’t imagine. 

“ What did you do?” 

‘We were at a party, you know, and first we 
danced, and then we went into the conserva- 
tory to rest, and he took my hand, and I know 
he was going to propose, when I awoke. Was 
n’t it horrid ?” 

CHorus OF SYMPATHIZING CLUB. — Poor 
Emily! 


A POSSIBLE CONVERT. 


- “ Comrade S.”’ I lately received a cor- 

dial and pressing invitation to assist in 
“swelling the American Group of Anarchists.” 
Comrade S. must excuse a slight show of re- 
luctance on my part. It would look too spon- 
taneous and previous to jump at the first offer, 
Naturally coy, I invariably become coyer when 
approached suddenly and invited to sit into a 
new game with total strangers. 

Anarchy, considered as an abstract science, 
has never received from me the patient and 
careful consideration which its great gravity 
demands. Therefore I grope. But if Comrade 
S. will shed a little information for my benefit, 
it is possible I may see my way clear to blossom 
in the sprimg-time a rosy-handed culprit. 

Now, in “ swelling the American group ” with 





AT THE SYNAGOGUE FAIR. 
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TUXEDO AGAIN. 





Mr. SPARROWE-HUuNTER. — Is n’t it thrilling, Miss 
Censer? We’re to have some weal wild boahs to hunt 
next season. Just imported. 

Miss CENSER —How delightful! If they ’re harder 
to kill off than the tame ones, what superb sport yeu ’Il 
have! (And he don’t know exactly what she meant, to 
this day.) 





whiskey at fifteen cents per swell, and beer at a 
nickel a schooner, will it not cost me more to 
swell an American group than the same sized 
German group? With me, this becomes a ques- 
tion of moment. 

In view of the fact that the final consumma- 
tion of Anarchy means a common division of all 
property, how about the tooth-brush question ? 

As the consummation of Anarchy contem- 
plates a free-love annex, shall I be allowed to 
retain a speaking acquaintance with my own 
family, or must I shake dice for the privilege ? 

Will it be necessary for the producer of a 
thousand bushels of No. 2 wheat to haul it 
away and present it to the other Anarchists, or 
will the other Anarchists be obliged to go after 
it themselves? It seems to me that the 
latter alternative would be a great 
hardship. 

Provided I should decide to swell the 
American group at once, will the equal- 
ization of property occur immediately, 
or shall I have to wait awhile before 
exchanging an old set of mosquito-bars 
for a ton of new coal which has never 
been used ? 

Another point: I learn that Barthol- 
di’s Statue of Liberty Enlightening the 
Idiots who jump from the Brooklyn 
Bridge has been adopted as the Patron- 
ess of Anarchy. But the classical pose 
of her head encourages a huge icicle 
to hang pendant from her nose after 
each cold snap. ‘This calamity necessi- 
tates a marksman to shoot the dis- 
figuring stalactite from that prominent 
feature. 

Could I obtain the position of shoot- 
ist at a fair salary, and house-rent free, 
or would you Anarchists tremble for 
the safety of the nose? I have shot 
several tlrings in my time, including my 
wife’s cousin, who went home the next 
day carrying a charge of duck-shot in 
the calf of his leg. If you can hold 
this position out as an inducement, I 
may try and help swell the group; still, 
I am sensitive on some subjects, and it 
would be rather humiliating to find 
oneself represented by a Patroness who 
is obliged to use a shot-gun for a 
pocket-handkerchief. 

Dick STEELE, 
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RaMEses II, whose photograph taken a few 
years after death graces our book-store win- 
dows, was noted for his hatred toward the Jews. 
What a good time he could have had if he 
had postponed his decease for a few thousand 
years, and could visit New York. Austin Corbin 
would have painted the town red for him, 





A Sr, Louis SYNDICATE has purchased an 
immense tract of land in Mexico. No names 
are mentioned, but in all probability this pur- 
chase was made at the instigation of Mr. Chris, 
Von-der-ahe for the purpose of starting a ball- 
ground on which the “Browns” can teach some 
of the larger clubs how to play ball. 





A BROOKLYN CITIZEN who was traveling in 
Maine fell into the vat of a fish-fertilizer com- 
pany at Eastport, and was nearly suffocated. 
On coming to his senses he said feebly: ‘ Please 
let me out at the corner of Myrtle and Carleton 
Avenues, I’m glad to get home again; but 
this car’s a little close.” 

Captain WALSH of the Salvation Army wears 
a red shirt, on which is embroidered “A burn- 
ing Hell awaits the careless.’ It is rumored 
that his wife did the decoration with a view 
toward making the Captain wipe his feet before 
coming in the front-door, 


A TEN-YEAR OLD boy in Marion, Ind., has 
become insane from chewing tobacco. He has 
probably been using the brand that is accom- 
panied by the female base-ball player cartoons, 
and the tobacco itself is thus exonerated from 
complicity in his malady. 

Guinea Pic, Algernon, is the anglo-mania 
of money grub. 








EXPERIENCE. 
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PUCK. 


A YOUNG AND refined Cleveland girl drank 
a little too much wine the other night, and 
amused herself at the Louisville Opera House 
by throwing rose-buds at the orchestra-leader, 
It was not until she fell out of the box, how- 
ever, that the bucolic Louisvillains noticed any- 
thing peculiar in her actions, and then with one 
accord the audience rushed out to get some 
whiskey to revive her with. 


OLIvER WENDELL HoimeEs got mad at his 
breakfast table the other day. He opened a 
Western paper that had been sent to him, and 
read that: ‘“‘A young man, named Holmes, h:s 
been turning out some very pretty verses in 
Boston recently, and we hope to give our read- 
ers the pleasure of perusing some of his work 
in the near future.” 

‘THEY HAVE appointed a new chemist in the 
Brooklyn Health Department, and he is pass- 
ing a week or two in the sub-cellar of a “swamy”’ 
leather-store, among the green hides, to get him- 
self accustomed to his future duties. 

THE QUEEN OF THE BELGIANS, having been 
insulted by the Socialists, has resolved on a 
barbarous, fiendish revenge. She has resolved 
not to drive out*in her pony-chaise any more. 


Ex-SUPERINTENDENT WALLING is to publish 
a book of recollections, and society in the rear 
and north of the Fifth Avenue Hotel is pro- 
foundly and mysteriously agitated. 

Jupce HIton is getting uncomfortably 
stout, and several synagogues have appointed 
special thanksgiving services, 


Dr. W. A. Hammonp says that he has set 
out to write twenty-four novels. Walter Scott 
is not jealous. He’s dead. 

A WASHINGTON WOMAN possesses a screen 
which was removed intact from a Turkish 
harem, and, on Jearning of the fact, it was as 
much as the Senate 
could do to keep 
its members from ad- 
journing in a body to 
inspect the curio, 
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SECRETARY.—Yes, sir, we want smart, active men to canvass for our publi- 


cations, Ilave you had any experience ? 
APPLICANT.—Experience ? [etcher life I have. 


that high of ‘Larry Dooley’s Bar-tender’s Guides’ in Newark, last week! 


\N\\ 





Why, pard, I sold a pile 


\ 


may expect to read 
something like this in 
all but one of the dai- 
ly papers: 

“A procession, 
composed of some of 
our most substantial 
and convivial citi- 
zens, marched down 
Broadway and 
through the City 
Hall Park to the Sun 
office, yesterday. On 
their arrival, a com- 
mittee of ten waited 
upon the editor of 
that journal, and 
kindly but firmly in- 
sisted on his allowing 
a one of his staff to ac- 
N\A company them. Half 
NW an hour later a corpse 
was hanging on the 
outstretched arm of 
the statue of the man 
who never told a lie, 
in Union Square. It 
was all that remained 
of the man who has 
had charge of the 
‘personal observa- 
tion’ column.” 
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BARBER.—Bay-: um ? 
CUSTOMER (slightly intoxicated) — Yesh, *bout 
three fingersh. 


Larry Donovan, the bridge-jumper, has lost 
agrayhound, The grayhound has never been 
noted as an intelligent animal, but this one 
could give points of common sense to a Socrates. 





BULWER SAID: “ ‘The man who smokes thinks 
like a sage,’”’ and Bulwer was wise in his genera- 
tion, But this old “saw” must be revised to 
meet the exigencies of the times. Therefore, 
the present reading should be: “ ‘The man who 
smokes Virginia Brights thinks like two sages.” 


If you once read by the light of the Improved Hickok 
Calcium Burner you will never be withcut one. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and all Nervous Compl.ints, after having tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty t» make 


it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive anda 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of charge, to all 
who desire it, this recipe, in German, French or Fnglish, with 
full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by addre s- 
ing with stamp, naming this paper, W. A. Noves, 1gg Power's 
Block, Rochester, N. Y. 772 





PUCK’S ANNUAL FOR 1887 will be out in 
January, In its make-up it will differ from 
its predecessors; it will be a Sixry-FourR 
PaGE Book of the size of 


THE WEEKLY PUwuCckK, 
THE X-MAS Puck, and 
PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 

THE CONTENTS, Illustrations and Letter- 
press will all be criginal. 

WE MIGHT AS WELL state here that in 
order to let others share in the financial 
benefit which we expect to derive from this 
publication, we will insert a number of 


HIGH-CLASS ADVERTISEMENTS in 
Puck’s ANNUAL, and request Advertisers 
to engage space at an early date. 

THE RATES ARE: $240 for a full page. 

120 * half page. 

65 ‘* quarter page. 
35 ** eighth page. 
20 * sixteenth page. 


PLEASE ADDRESS: 
KeEpp_Ler & SCHWARZMANN, 
Puck Building, New York. 
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FRED: BROWN'S 
GINGER ~- 


Wit Revieve 


LATULENCE FROM 


QveR ATING. 














g. Sena one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up m hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure, Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


bs " Fatiladison tt. Uticas>: 





| SP Dis OS 3) = Se Dee = © 8 28 8 Ot eo 


ppremnge®. SHEN CORDIAL. 


iN fy ayo IN EVERY HOUSEHOLD 
R E BY WINE MERCHANTS AND CROCERS 
smeeC SHOUT THE UNITED STATES 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
CENERAL ACENTS 
NEW YORK 
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PUCK. 


Tue holidays are here; it is the children’s happy time, 
And books for juvenility invite me to invest. 
The Differential Calculus behold in simple rhyme, 
And Dr. Johnson’s thoughts in single syllables ex- 
pressed, 
With Bacon’s “* Novum Organum ” in gold and colors 
dressed, 


The expurgated Rabelais, with Scripture jnterleaved, 
Voltaire az ait, The Girls’ Spinoza, Schopenhauer for 


boys, 
Are full of pretty pictures by Kate Greenaway con- 
ceived, 
««Come purchase,” says the bookseller: ‘+ these literary 
joys, 
’Tis right that literary gems should take the place of 
toys.” —The Rambler. 


“‘[ see that your brother Moses was arrested 
in Chicago the other day,” he remarked to old 
Abrahams yesterday. 

“Vhell, dot doan’ signify nothings, does 
she?” 

“Yes, but he was charged with arson. 
a serious offense.” 

“Dot doan’ amount to shucks! Dey say 
Moses set his shtore on fire. ‘lo show you how 
easy he get oudt of it | haf a letter in my 
pocket, written two weeks ago, in which he says 
it vhas all fixed up for his wife to set der place 
on fire while he vhas off to his lodge. All 1 hat 
to do to clear Moses is to send on dot letter.” 
— Wall St. News. 


Many CirtizEns.—Is it true that you won’t 
be responsible for newspapers left on top of let- 
ter- boxes ? 

UncLe SaM.—Just so. 

“Then why don’t you make the holes big 
enough to put a newspaper in ?” 

** Rubber is too dear.”’ 

“What do you want of rubber ?” 

“Got to have something that will stretch as 
fast as the newspapers do.”— Omaha World. 

‘1 Lay my failure to over-production en- 
tirely,” explained a Vermont undertaker to his 
creditors. 

“ How ?” was asked. 

“Well, I went at it last spring and made up 
fifty coffins, and the friends of the only man in 
this county who has died since bent him double 
and buried him in a dry-goods box. No man 
can do business with fifty empty coffins look- 
ing him in the face.”— Wall Street News. 

Miss BLank (fo her cousin, who has inad- 
vertenty admired her foot).—Yes, papa thinks 


That’s 


‘so much of my foot, that while we were in Italy 


he tried his best to persuade me to have a bust 
made of it.—Harper’s Bazar. 

Blair’s Pills.—Great English Gout and Rheumatic Remedy. 
Oval box, 343 round, 14 Pills. a” all druggists. 723 








Angostura Bitt ers is a » houssheld word all over the world. 
For over 50 years it has advertised itself by its merits. It is now 


| advertised to warn the public against counterfeits. The genuine 


| 





article 1 is ) manufactured by Dr. 3. Ge. Siegert & Sons. 


BIBB’S (cleorated_ origina, 
BALTIMORE 











rs, 


ARBLEIZED SLATE MANTELS 
ew and Beautiful Besigns. 135 





FOR a 2 CENT STAMP. 





We will send a trial sample of Williams Barbers’ Bar Soap. 
A sure cure for Chapped Hands. 
Thovgh a ‘‘ Shaving Soap,” it is unequalled for the Toilet. For 
sale by all druggists. 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn. 


Manu/facturers for 50 years of ‘*‘ GENUINE YANKEL” and 
other celebrated Shaving Soaps. 





PICKINGS FROM PUCK.—THIRD CROP. 


Price, Twenty-Five Cents. For Sale Everywhere. 





THE CELEBRATED 


PLliaAiN os 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


1 JHMER & CO. 


Bu tetcae inte 8 » BA. | Wio. Chestnut St. 
e. 
NFRA So" 08 Wabas Market St. 


Ker Indispensable to Success, 


Allcock’s Porous Plasters have 
stood the test of over twenty - five 
years’ use, and have proved the best 
external remedy extant. They are 
the only genuine porous plasters, and 
imitations are not only lacking in the 
elements which make Allcock’s so ef- 
fectual, but they are often harmful in 
their effects. Allcock’s Porous Plas- 
ters do not blister or irritate the skin, 
but soothe and relieve while curing, 
and are safe, sure, and speedy in their 
action. They are recommended and 
endorsed by the highest medical au- 
thorities, and have the unqualified 
commendation of the thousands of af- 
flicted men and women who have 
used them. Beware of imitations. 
Ask for Attcock’s, and let no ex- 
planation or solicitation induce you to 
namge a substitute. - 


~BAKER’S| 


Delicious, Nourishing, Absolutely Pure. 
_ Costing less than one cent a cup. 12 





SENT ON TRIAL. 
DR. LOOMIS’S 


LATEST IMPROVED 


“VAPOR BATTERY.” 


The Wonder of the Nineteenth Century. 


For Colds, Headache, Neuralgia, Insom: ia 
ard Nervous Diseases, it acts with 


Magical Influence. 

Send for Catalogue of Testimoni. 1s 
CALL AND RECE VE TREATMENT 
Patent applied for. FREE UNTIL CONVINCED. 

Dr. LOOMIS, formerly of No. 88 Fifth Avenue, N. Y., has re- 
| moved to No. 54 W. 23rd Street, opposite Eden Musée. We de- 





sire representatives in unoccupied territory. A:diess 751 


VAPOR BATTERY COMPANY, 54 W. — St. N. Y 


THE LATEST NOVELTY. , 


Handsome, Durable and Easily Adjusted (no 
Harness). Made to fit all Round, Square or Slop- 
ing Shoulders. The silk lacing avoids all straining 
on the shoulders or trousers. The most com- 
f rtable sus. enders ever introduced. Carpen- 
ter’s \utomatic Lace Back-B-ace, for »ale by 
all first «lass «ealers in Men’s Furnishing 
Gods. Patented in England, France, Canada 
and the Un ted ~ tates 


C, C. Carpenter, Patentee & Maker. 
_ 557 & 559 Broadway, N. N. Y. 


JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 


Soro By ALL DEALERS Turoucnout THe WORLD 

















GOLO MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION-1878. 

















ctated Food 


The Physician’s Favorite 
FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS. 
Leading Physicians of ali Schools and 
sections voluntarily testify to its superior 


merit as 
The Most NOURISHING, the Most PALATABLE 


the Most ECONOMICAL, of all Prepared Foods. 


150 MEALS for an Infant for $1.00. 
EASILY PREPARED, At Druggists—25c., 50c , $1.00. 
parA valuable pamphlet on “ The Nutrition of Infants and 

Invalids,”” sent free on application, 16 


WELLS, RICHARDSON & Co., Burlington, Vt. 











“HOME EXERCISER” for Brain Workers and 
Sedentary People. Gentlemen Ladies, and Youths; the 
Athlete or Invalid. A complete gymnasium. ‘Takes up 
but 6 inches square fluor-room , something new, scientific 
durable, comprehensive, cheap, Send for ¢ ircular. * * Home 
Scnoo. FoR Puysical CULTURK, 

713 Sth Ave., N.Y. City. Prof. 

Wm. Blaikie, author of “How 734 

‘I never saw apy 








D. L. Down. 
to Get Strong,’ says of it: 
other I hked haif as well.” 


EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 








ONS, all Hier Views — 
every pik = | BLIC EXHIBITIONS, 

O7 A profitable aseiee for aman with a small Capital. * Also, 
Lanterns for Home Amusement. 148 page Catalogue free. 


MCALLISTER, Mfc. Optician, 49 Nassau —— 


A. WEIDMANN. 


No. 306 Broadway, Corner Duane Street, New York. 
Importer and Manufacturer of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and 
other Material for Costumes, etc. % 

















r 


GuuEtTTsS— | 


gon Sa, 








il 
TRADE — | 











SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS) 





BEYOND COMPARISON. 


| 

Our Imported and Domestic Stock of 

ERSEYS, MELTONS, ASTRACHANS, ete., | 
for 

MEDIUM and HEAVY WEIGHT OVERCOATS. 


Made up in the most fashionable style. 





To order from $18. 


Endless Variety of 
CASSTMERES, WORSTEDS, HOMESPUNS, etc., 


for 


DRESS and BUSINESS SUITS. 


To order from $20. 
Trousers “ £5. 


Samples and Self Measurement Rules mailed on 
application. 


Neo) 


147, 149 Bowery, 


and 


Corner Ninth Street. 





145. 


774 Broadway, 


in that town ?” 


- | States that strenuous | 
| efforts are being made 
| to raise a 


PUCK. 


321 





OMAHAHAS. | 


Cuicaco Man. — 
You seem wonderfully 
interested in that pa- 
per, Jinks; anything | 
stirring ? 

Sr. Louris Man. — 
Oh, no; but you see 
it’s a home paper sent 
me from St. Louis. 

Oh, that’s it!’? 

“Yes, [| was read- 
ing aremarkably good 
article, entitled: ‘The 
Horse-Car Must Go.’” 

* Humph! Don’ 
even the horse-cars go 


ne 


First CHICAGO | 
Miss. — This paper 





fund for 
Walt Whitman, | 
SECOND CHICAGO 


Miss. — Why, is he | 
poor ? | 

“In actual want, it | 
seems,” | 


“ Mercy me! I hope | 
he won’t have to close 
his chocolate factory.” 

REVENUE INSPECT 
OR. See here, sir, 
there is something 
wrong about this es- | 
tablishment. 

CiGAR MANUFACTU- 
RER,—Whliat is it ? 

“That big load of 
leaves | saw dumped 
in your cellar, lately, 
has been used up, and 


and comfortable. 


— 













2 monthswc 


PEARS’ TRANSEARENT” HAVING STICK. 
\OO years established as the cleanest and best preparation for SHAVING. it 
makes a profuse, Creamy,and Fragrant Lather,which leaves the Skin smooth clean,coo! 


aa 


7) 
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SOAP & CASE VA 





the government has n’t 








got a cent from it.” 

‘*Oh! I used them up for saurkraut.” 

‘THE PRESIDENT.— Whew! How did that 
door get open? 

DaNniEL.—Blew open. 

“Come in.” 

“Who are you calling to, sire ?”’ 

“| thought maybe there was a Dakota dele- 
| gation outside.”— Omaha World. 


THE ministers who oppose the ballet do so 
upon principles of humanity. It is cruel to ex- 
pose so many girls of sixty years of age and up- 
wards to the draughts of the stage, with such 
slight protection against lumbago, rheumatism 
and sciatica as they wear.-- Trade Mark 


| Record. 





A Great Offer. 
No matter in what part you live, you had better write 


to Hallett & Co., Portland, Maine, without delay; they 
will send you free i: formation about work that y u can do and 
lve at home, at a profit of from $5 to $25 and upward daily. A 
number have earned over $50 in a day. Bothsexes. All ag-s. 
You are started in bus‘ness free. Capital not needed. Every 


worker who takes hold at once is absol tely sure of a snug little | 


fortune. Now is the time. 720 





500 PEOPLE MISSED IT 


last week. What? PNEUMONIA, 


They ali used 


HILL’S PROTECTIVE GARMENT, 


costing less than 50 cts. 
circular to 
64 388 Pearl St., N. Y. 


DR. VELPEAU’S CANKERINE. 


This celebrated article for the cure of burns, scalds, sore mouth 
and throat, toothache, pi'es, &c., can now be had at nt druggists 
wholesale, "CHARLES N. CRIT TENTON, 115 Fulton St., New 
York 04 


Why 


Send stamp for 





City. 





Its causes, and a new and suc. 
cessful CURE et your own 
home, by one who was deaf 


te years, Treated by most of the noted 
ialists without benefit. Cured himse 7 in three 


ment and since ee | pendseds of others, Fuil 
rticn 7: sent on applicat io 
pars PAGE. No. dl West 3ist St., New York City. m3 





CONSUMPTION. 


I have a positive remedy for t .e above disease: by its use thorsands 
of cases of the worst kind and long standing have been enred, ndeed, 
80 strong is my frith in its efficacy that I wll send TWO BOTTLES 

| FREE, together with a VALUABLE TREATISE © 


this disease to an 
sufferer. Give Ex. & P.O. address. DR. T. A. SL oc M, 181 Pearl St. N Y 





S 


BLOOM OF YOUTH 


me A desires to be considered 
m4, e mostimportant adjunct 
pod yan beauty is a clear, smooth, soft 
beautiful skin. Ladies afflicted 


with T; nae r Discolored 
Skin and other B a oe? should lose 
= time in applying this old established 
eo Toilet preparation. 
immediately obliterate all such 
Mh ee perfectly harmless. 
It has been pve analysed by 
the Board of Health of New York City, 
and pronounced entirely free from any 
materialinjurious toth health or skin. 
‘oy ene 75 Cents wer Bottle. 





SECRET-OF-BEAUTY 


sPtIFDg WHITE LILAC SOAP 





The new and exquisite Toilet Soap 
which for perfect Purity and Perman- 
ency of Delicate fragrance is unequalled 
for either Toilet or Nursery use. No 
materials unless carefully selected and 
absolutely pure everenter into its manu- 
facture, hence this Soap is perfectly 
reliable for usein the Nursery and un- 
rivalled for general Toilet use. 

Latrp’s Wurre Litac Tortet Soap is 
refreshing and agra to the skin, leay- 
ing it beautifully clear soft and smooth. 


Price, 20c. per Cake. Box 3 Cakes 50c, zat 
Sent by Mail upon Receipt of Price. 





Sn seen eee 





ae eee ee 
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RYJROF. [Bjoremus ON 


Tomet Soaps: 


“ You have demonstrated that a fer,fectly pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, —ow com- 


mend te. ladies and to the communit > poe 
the employment of your pure ‘ La toilet 
soap over any adulterated article.” 





Is made from the choicest quality 
of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 489 


Toilet, Bath and Infants. 
















R 
HAIR BALSAM 


the popular favorite for dressing 
the hair, Restoring color when 
» and preventing Dandruff. 

t cleanses the scalp, stops the 

hair falling, and is sure to please, 


N ; 
as i 60c, and $1.00 at Druggists, 


HINDERCORNS. 


The safest, surest and best cure for Corns,Bunions,&, 744 
Stops all hath —— comfort to the feet. Never tails 
tocure, 15 centsat Druggists. Hiscox & Co., N. ¥ 


“MONTE CRISTO RYE. 


A pure, wholesome whiskey. Recommended for medical and 
family use. $6, $8, $10, $12 and $15 per case. $2.50, $3, $4, $5 
and $6 per gallon. Packed in plain or branded case, as ordered, 
and shipped to all parts of the United States. Send P. O. order, 
or sent C. O. D. if desired. CHILDS & CO., Proprietors and 
Sole Agents, 543 and 545 roth Ave., New York City. A disco int to 
dealers if ordered in large quantities. 98 


DYKE’S BEARD ELIXIR 
Forces heavy Mustache, Whiskers, or hal 
pe heads in 20 to 30 days. Extra 
he Moctes tamety. 2or3 Pk, 
doce the work. W will prove it or forks 
cls., stamape or silver, ire ure. nor Bgl nary ad 


PROSPECT BREWERY, 


Cor. Eleventh and Oxford Streets, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
I'ne highly Celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We 
also recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 
existence. 799 


Habitual Costiveness 


causes derangem nt of the entire syster, and begets 
diseases that are hazardous to life. Persons of a costive 
habit are subj ct to Headache, Defective Memory, 
Gloomy Forebodings, Nervousness, Fevers, Drowsiness, 
Irritable Temper and othcr symptoms, whi h unfits the 
sufferer for business or agree :ble associations. Regular 
habit of body alone can correct these evils, and nothing 
succeeds so wellin achieving this condition as Tut ’s Pills. 
By their use not on y is the system renovated, but in con- 
sequence of the harmonious changes thus created, there 
pervades a feeling of satisfaction; the mental f:culties 
perform their functions with vivacity, and there is an ex- 
hilaration of mind, freedom of thought, and perfect heart’s 
ease that bespeaks the full enjoyment of health. 


Tutt’s Liver Pills 
REGULATE THE BOWELS. 


I CURE FITS! 


y cure I do not mean merely to stop them for atime and 
then oz re return again, I mean aradicalcnre. I have madethe 
disease of FITS, EPIL: 'Y or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long study. 
I warrant my remedy to cnre the worstcas s. Becanse others have 
failed is no re*son for not now receiving a cure. Send at once fora 
treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible remedy. Give Express and 
Post Office. It costs you nothing for atrial, and I will cure yon. 

‘Address DR iL G. ROOT , 183 Pearl St., New York. 
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PIUM HABIT sori ritncts rans 


whep cured. Handsome book 
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PUCK. 


**DOT OLD GOAT.” 





Moses Isaac Einstein 
All ox a summer day 

He gave two dollars for a coat 
And laid the coat away. 

‘*T geef two dollars for that goat, 
I lay dose goat away, 

I drades me off dot olt goat, 
Und gets a new von—Hey?” 





Jacob Levi Lipstein, 
He felt the winter’s chill, 
And so must have an overcoat 
A long-felt want to fill. 
*¢ T sells me mit mine olt goat, 
I buys me shoost a new, 
Und spends me not one dollar out 
Dose whole long vinter troo.”’ 


Moses Isaac Einstein 
And Jacob Lipstein meet; 
They try to strike a bargain 
Without the least deceit. 
*¢T drade you in dees old goat, 
Und you dose new one take, 
Kesh money if you gif me,” 
Thus ‘ Ikey ” quoth to ‘* Jake.” 





*¢ Dot poor old coat vas useless, 
Dose shtyle vas nuttin’ like, 
Der hummin’ birds vas eat it up,” 
So ‘* Jakey ” said to ** Ike.” 

‘¢ Der moths dey make it ragged, 
Yet, still, look here, mine frent, 

I drade dose coats yoost even— 
Kesh money—not a cent.” 


So on these terms they traded, 
Each thought he’d make a strike; 
*« Ike’s” coat was new to * Jakey,”’ 
«* Jake’s” coat was new to “Ike”; 
And here a trenchant moral 
Free gratis I'll unfold, 
’Tis change that makes the difference 
Between the new and old, 
— Chicago Daily News. 





Patience and gentleness are useful and powerful; but they can 
not ap a cough, which, however, Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup will al- 
ways do, 





ROM REV. E. 8S. UFFORD, PASTOR BAPTIST 

Church, East Auburn, Me.: ‘‘ Adam-on’s Botanic B .lsam is 

truly a specific. My lungs and throat were in an inflamed and al- 

most congested condition, from which I have been cured by the 

use of Adamson’s Balsam.” Price, 10 ceuts, 35 cents, and 75 
cents. Ainsman’s Pharmacy, 25th St. and 4th Ave. 


MAGIC LANTERNS! 


AND STEREOPTICONS. 
FARMERS SEND FOR PRICE LIST OF LANTERN 
AMUSEMENTS FOR LONG WINTER EVENINGS. 


C. | 3 MILLIGAN, 728 Chestnut Street, 


PHILADELPHIA. , 











THE IMPROVED 


HICKO CALCIUM 


BURNER. 


Gives a light of 60 candle power, equal to ceven common burners. and 
will fit any ordinary lamp. his burner has been much improved during 
the past year, and we can now guarantee it to be the best lamp burner in 
the world, It givesa won light than any other burner and equal to four 
studentlamps. Asa reading light it has no — Once used becomes in- 
dispensable. Price, Burner and Chimney, @1.25. 


HEKTOCRAPH M'F'C co., 


| 82 and 84 Church Street, and 10 East Fourteenth Street, N. Y.; also 11 


Dearborn Street, Chicago; 66 Devonshire Street, Boston; 118 South ith Street 
Philadelphia; 411 Nicoliet Avenue, Minneapolis. 





| BOKER'S BITTERS 








The Oldest and Best of All 
RTOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 














BITTERS. 


excellent a Stag tonto ofe ag ty now be over the 
wee caren Dyspeps ia, Dish cea, Fever and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive Orae seen A few drops impart delicious flavor 
to a giass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, an 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for - ge 
uticle, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SON! 


3. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY, N, ¥. 


PERLE D’OR 


CHAMPAGNE. 
DRY AND EXTRA DRY. 


178 DUANE STREET, NEW YORK. 








One Agent (Merchant only) want ed in every town for 











Riecices or 
Lager Beer. 
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WILL LAST FOR YEARS. 


EMPIRE CITY 





Price, Twenty-Five Cents. 








The New Portable 


DYNAMO GAS IGNITE 


PRICES FROM 


$5.00 UP. 







Absolute 
SAFETY FROM FIRE. 


INDORSED BY FIRE UNDERWRITERS. 5 


Contains no Battery. 


ENTIRELY MECHANICAL. 


Liberal Discount to Trade. 
THE 


ELECTRIC CO., 
Sole Agents, 
779 BROADWAY, N. ¥. 








Take THe COSMOPOLITAN 


The Handsomest, Most Entertaining, Low 
Price, Illustrated Family Magazine 
in the World. 


Each number with its 64 large and beautifully 
printed pages, is brimful of short stories, sketches, 
poems, travels, adventures, articles on science, lit~ 
erature, political economy by the best American and 
foreign writers, such as 
Julian Hawthorne, Sophie Swett, 

Louise Chandler Moulton Geo. Parsons Lathrop, 
Rev. R. Heber Newton, Harriet Prescott Spofford 
Catherine Owen, Prof. David Swing, 

H. H. Boyesen, Helen Campbell, 

Mrs. Katharine B. Foot, Olive Thorne Miller, 

oel Benton. John Burroughs, 

illiam T. Hornaday, Count Leon Tolstoi, 

Alphonse Daudet, William Westall, 
Paul Heyse, And many others. 


THE XOUNG FOLKS 


is a department full of short stories, sketches, arti- 
cles on natural history, etc., for the younger mem- 
bers of the family. 


THEHOUSEHOLD 


is a department devoted to articles by competent 
writers on fashion, etiquette, cooking, the care of 
the house and the management of children, etc. 


Each number contains one or more handsomely 
illustrated articles and several full-page engrav- 
i It is the only Magazine that 
can be read from the first page to the 
last with unabated interest by every- 
body. For fireside entertainment during the long 
winter evenings it is Worth ten times its 
price. It never contains long, tedious or heavy 
articles. Arrangements have been made for beau- 
tifully illustrated articles on Asia Minor, on the 
palaces of France and Italy, on Japan, Constanti- 
nople, etc. 


Price $2.50 per year with a Shannon 
Letter and Bill File ora Shannon 
Sheet-Music Binder (price of each 
$2.25) free to every subscriber, The 
ormer is the most perfect device ever invented for 
the preservation and classification (alphabeticall 
and according to date) of letters, bills, etc., in suc 
a way that any paper can be referred to, taken out 
and replaced without disturbing the others. With 
the Binder any piece of music can be put in or taken 
out without disturbing any other sheet. 


SEND 20c. FOR SAMPLE COPY. 
For sale at all news stands, and published by 


Schlicht & Field Co., Rochester, N. Y. 


SCOTT’S 





EMULSION 


OF PURE COD LIVER OIL. 
And Hypophosphits of Lime & Soda 


Almost as Palatable as Milk. 


The only preparation of COD LIVER OIL that 
can be taken readily and tolerated for a long time 
by delicate stomachs. 

AND AS A REMEDY FOR CONSUMPTION, 
SCROFULOUS AFFECTIONS, ANAEMIA, GEN- 
ERAL DEBILITY, COUGHS AND THROAT AF- 
FECTIONS, and all WASTING DISORDER™ OF 











CHILD. t is marvellous in its results. 
bed and en y the best Physicians 
in the countries of the world. 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 








PICKINGS FROM PUCK.—THIRD CROP. 
For Sale Everywhere. | 
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PUCK. 


StuFF the school children; fill up the heads of them; 

Send them all lesson-full home to the beds of them; 
Blackboard and exercise, problem and question, 
Bother their young brains and spoil their digestion; 

Stuff them with ’ologies, all they can smatter at; 

Fill them with ’ometries, all they can batter at; 

Crowd them with ’onomies, all they can chatter at; 
When they are through with the labor and show of it, 
What do they care for it, what do they know of it ? 

—N. Y. Sun 


THE other day a Baltimore ex-coal-dealer, 
who started in business with sixty thousand dol- 
lars a few years before, was seen carrying up 
coal from a pile dumped in front of a lawyer’s 
office: 

“Well, Green, I suppose this makes you 


think of the past,’”’ said an acquaintance who | 


happened along. 

“Oh, yes. 1 was just thinking that I ought 
to have failed in cotton or wheat instead of 
coal, The business would n’t have been so hard 
on my back, you know.”— Wad/ St. News. 


TueEy do not say ‘stomach ache” in Boston. 
“Gastric neuralgia” is the proper word; but it 
gets there all the same.— Philadelphia Call. 


“LEt’s see,’’ he mused, as he softly pulled 
at his ear: “your name is Johnson, is n’t it ?” 

* Ves, sir.” 

“You married a widow over at Turkey Bend 
who had twenty thousand dollars in mort- 
gages?” 

“T married a widder.”’ 

“ And the mortgages ?” 

“Were on the widder’s property, gosh hang 
it; 1’m up here now to see if false-teeth is a 
ground for divorce.”— Wall St. News. 


Every one Knows that cocoa is an excellent tonic. ‘Taken in 





the morning, at breakfast, it has no equal for nutrition and 
strengthening qualities; but it can be taken with advantage at any 
time. It is especially recommended for nursing mothers, to whom 
its benefits are invaluable. Unfortunately cocoa is sometim-s 
mixed with starch, arrowroot or sugar, and thus loses a great part 
of its special properties; hence, great care should be taken to pro- 
cure the best in the market. Baker’s Breakfast Cocoa and Choco- 
late preparations have long been the standard of excellence, and 


are guaranteed absolutely pure. 129 





Dialogues, Card-Games, Fortune Tellers, Dream Books, | 


Debates, Letter Writers, Etiquette, etc. 7 


END for free Catalogue of Books of Amusements, Speakers, 
77 
S DICK & FITZGERALD, 18 Ann Street, New York 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. ¥. 


DEN MUSEE. 5 Wet. 23" Street. 


Munsci Lajos and Prince 
Paul Esterhazy’s Orchestra. Daily two Grand Con 
certs, Admission, 50 cents; Sundays, 25 cents. 


Print Your Own Cards! 


PRESS, $3; Circular size press, $8; Newspaper size, $44. 
Type-setting easy, printed instructions. Send 2 stamps for 
catalogue presses, type, cards, &c., to the factory, 


17 KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn. 
eg returns. Noindelicacy. Neither 


knife, purge, salve or suppository. Liver, kidney 

and all bowel troubles—especially constipation—cur- 

ed like magic. Suter willlearn of as.mple remedy 
’ . ° . 














Instant relief. Final cure and never 
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oof == 
Skin & Scalp 
~< Restorep 
' 2° # by the * 
Curticura 
Remedies. 






parable to the Curicura Remeonies in their marvelous prop- 
erties of cleansing, purifying and beautifying the skin and in cur- 
ing torturing, disfiguring, itching, scaly and pimply diseases of the 
skin, scalp and blood, with loss of hair. 


Curicura, the great Skin Cure, and Cuticura Soap, an ex- 
qui-ite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and Curicura 
| RESOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, internally, are a positive cure 
| for every form of skin and blood disease, from pimples to scrofula 
| (CuTicurA Remepiss are absolutely pure and the only infallible 

skin beautifiers and blood purifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, soc.; RKesorvent, $1; 
Soap, 25c. Prepared by the Porrger DruG anp Mepicat Co., 
Koston, Mass. 

a@@ Send for “ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 


HAND 


| 
OTHING IS KNOWN TO SCIENCE AT ALL COM- 
| 





Soft as dove’s down, and as white, by using Cut1- 
curA Mepicatep Soar. 


OZZONI’s 


COMPLEXION 


mparts a brilliant transparency tothe skin. Re 
moves all pimples, freckles and discolorations. For 
sale by all first-class druggists, or mailed for 50 cts. 
in stamps, by 
3.4. POZZONI, 
@ 8. Louis, Mo | 


















From Puck, December 8th, 1886. 


“Our Boss Exchange.” 


We loveo r Agriculturist, and when we’re feeling blue 

We pick it up, and softly smile, and read it through and thro-gh; 
And then we fancy that we fly, with gorgeous silken sails, 

All str: tched and filled with purple tones and aromatic gales. 
And while we read we have to rise and dance a lively jig, 

| To learn the thing that alw»ys cures dyspepsia in a pig. 

| Or how to keep the down from dropping off the winter geese, 
And what to feed the sheep upon t> make them taste like meese.* 
We do not want to be a Czar, an Emperor, or King, 

A Sultan, or a Shah, or «ny other royal thing; 

But it wo :ld keep our fancies ever more upon the bud 

To own an Agriculturist and be the Editor! Judd. 





* Plural of moose. 


The American Agriculturist 


ENGLISH OR GERMAN, 


or thirty years the recognized authority in all matters pertaining 
to Farm, Garden, Hearth and Household, begins 1887 with a staff 
of writers inc uding such names as Donald G. Mitchell, James 
Parton, Joseph Harris, Robert 8. Roosevelt Seth Green, Peter 
Henderson, Peter Collier and fifty others equally as well Known. 
Every Number contains nearly One Hundred original illustrations 
of Animals, Plans, Out dor Scene., &c., and articles from nearly 
fifty writers. The Publ shers are now presenting to their readers 
elegant engravings 1ep esenting the Homes of our ‘‘ Farmer Presi- 
dents’’ (18 by 24 inches in s ze), with accompanying descriptions 
by the most eminent living American writers. 

Price, $1.50 per Year, English or German. Single numbers, 
15 cents. Send Six Cents for Sample Copy of the Periodical and 
| Sample Proof of the E-gravings. Postmasters raise clubs. For 
| Sale at all News-Stands. Adios ; 


| AMERICAN AGRICULTURIST, 


751 Broadway, New York. 





| MOST LIBER4L INDUCEMENTS TO CANVASSERS. 





free, by addressing, EEFVES, 78 Nassau St., N. Y. 





“The Christmas Puck” is, as we have previously announced, 
out of print. To meet the great popular demand for the 


portrait of 


MRS. GROVER CLEVELAND, 


which was given with “The Christmas Puck,” we have 
reprinted same, and copies can be had of all News- 
dealers at 15 cents per copy. 

Mailed on Receipt of price by the Publishers, 


Messrs. Keppler & Scthwarzmann, 


Puck Building, New York. 


























«* That ’s the most cur’us lookin’ buggy I ever come 
across; I'll hev ter take a ride in her, an’ see how she goes!” 


‘¢Times must be pooty hard when city folks has to 6 4 i At - Of Os ss “aie a 
hang out baskets fer cold vittles. Guess I'll jest drop pats SERED Be IBS : om } — ' ” 
in a couple o’ these ’ere doughnuts I brought from gigeie YS bro) er ‘pees We) } . 
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rs. 1?! .  Wetibie Tareas ge oP: = ale * Reckon I Tl hev ter be goin’ . 
Year’s, 1 "ll take jest a leetle drop o’ M rum with a wl asses ifiter it.” good evenin’, ladishengenlem’n.” ,, Hooray! This here is th 














e biggest New Year's I ever struck!” 





UNCLE HAYSEED’S ADVENTURES, NO. II. HOW HE SPENT NEW YEAR’S DAY IN THE CITY. 
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